-> 6 rummaging about in his brain for adequate English words
and phrases to express some remarkable Greek image
which he had just stumbled on in a book. Anyway, as I say,
we had roused hirft from a sound sleep and he was moving
about in a drugged way, muttering and gesturing like a
man trying to shake off the cob-webs which still envel-
oped him. His talk began on the fringe of this dream
which he had not wholly shaken dear of. To begin you
begin anywhere, and since he had just been dreaming he
talked dream. The dream was unimportant, forgotten in
a moment, but the remembrance of the dream led him
back to the word which had been bothering him, which
he had been tracking down for days, so he said, and which
was now becoming clearer as he himself became clearer,
as the cob-webs fell away. The word, whatever it was, led
to language and language led to honey and honey was
good for one, as were other things, rezina for example,
especially rezina, good for the lungs, good for the liver,
good for anything that ailed you, especially too much of
it, which one should not do, not take too much of 'it, but
which he did anyway regardless of the doctor's orders,
particularly if it were a good rezina such as the one we
had the othef night £t the t&verna in Piraeus. The young
lamb was good too, had we noticed? He made the gesture
of licking his fingers, wiped his mouth with the back of
his hand, sniffed the air as though to breathe again the
aromatic smoke from the oven. He paused a moment and
looked about him," as- if searching for something with
which to wet his tongue before going into the monologue
full tilt. Nobody said anything. Nobody dared to inter-
rupt now just as he was getting into his stride; The poems
were lying on the table $ Seferiades was expected any
moment and the captain with him. I could f eel.that;he was
growing a bit frantic inwardly, that he was making a
rapid calculation to see if there were time enough to get

